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VALERIA; 
AN ITALIAN TALE. 





(Continued from our laf.) 
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«© } fuffered as muctras he, for IU loved as ten- 
derly as I was bcloved.—This love, formed in 
my infancy, gould only terminate with.my life. 
The outrageous reproaches which my father 
heaped upon me ;—his menaces, and the vio- 
lence of his deportment, did but increafe my 
tendernefs. ,I did not deferve the cruelty with 
which he treated me. Obitacles irritated me 
the morc; and whilft wich eyes declined, and 
in a melancholy filence, I heard my father 
in a rage {wearing to facrifice me if ever again 
faw Otavius—I pronounced in a low tones a 
vow to be his, and his only. 


‘s The day fucceeding this dreadful adven- | 


ture, as I was with my mother, who, with- 
out endeavouring to excufe me, tried to appeafe 
my father’s wrath who fhould enter but. the 
father of OGtavius, the Old Marguis Orfini; 
his air and venerable afpect infpired confi- 
dence and efteem. 
ordered me to leave the room—I obeyed; but 
the intereft I had in knowing what fhould pafs 
compelled me to ftay at the door and liften. I 
beard this converfation: * My Jord,’ faid the 
father of Odtavius, ‘I came here to folicit 
pardon and grace. My fon has told me eve- 
ry thing. I have blamed his temerity; but 
excufe me, if a father’s tendernefs compaflion- 
ates his love. My fon adores your daughter, 
and he prefumes to think that he is beloved. 
In oppofing their mutual partiality, you will 
make two beings wretched you will be fo 
yourfelf; for at our age, my old friend, na- 
ture can only compenfate ws for all we have 
fuffered, by making us fpectators of our chil- 
éren’s happinefs. You know the family of Oc- 
tavius ; it is without ftain, and may afpire to 
3n union with yours. Nothing but your opu- 
lence can make this an unequal match, but keep 
this if you think proper. You may {till hope 
one day to havean heir—TI wifh heaven might 
grant it you; if it does, my joy will equal 
your own. Give Valeria no more than Oc- 
tavius will receive from me: this will be e- 
nough to make them happy. Retain the reft 
in your own hands for your fon, if you fhall 
happen to have one, or to give it to mine in 
proportion as he fhull merit your efteem and 
tendernefs,’ 


‘Tam aftonifhed,” replied my father, with 
acold and difdainful air, ‘how a man, dif- 
creet ag you are, could indulge fuch ideas. 
Grant that ever your fon, by his fuppofed ac- 
complifhments, thall arrive at the higheft fi- 
tuation in the ftate, you would dowbtlels fup- 
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My father, on fecing him,, 








pofe it the higheft honour for him to obgain 
the hand of ‘my daughter. 
has nothing but an idle youth to plead, a my- 
fterious prefumption, and the advantage of ha- 
ving offended me, do you think that 1 can pof- 
fibly give my confent to this union ?” 

‘1 prefume,’ interrupted the old gentleman, 
‘that you are fenfible and upright—that you 
love your daughter—that in the bofom of a fa- 
ther, pride cannot obliterate the fweeteft and 
moft facred of duties. I think, moreover, 
that the fon of your friend docs you no dif- 
honour by loving Valeria; and if in ‘the 
warmth of your anger you forget that he is 
the fon of your friend, [ fhall be obliged. to 
remind you that his father at leaft is your e- 
qual.’ 

«© At this expreflion my mother was eager 
to ftop the converfation ; the fpoke in fo high a 
tone that old “ffini could not hear my father’s 
reply. He inftantly took his leave; and from 
this moment the moft determined hatred fuc- 
ceeded to thirty years of friendthip. 

«* fudge of my forrow: no more hope of 


Since at prefent he 








feeing Octavius again—no opportunity of con- | 


veying to him any news of my own edndition, | 


or to hear of his. My father furrounded me 
with fpies—forbade me to go out, evento mafs. 
—He never fpoke to me—I never faw him, 
but at the hours of meals, when he never 
turned his eyes towards me.. I was in his 
houfe as a ftranger, whom pains are taken to 
inftruct that fhe excites no emotion. My health 


foon declined, and I fhould have funk under 


it, but for the tender care, the kindnefs, an 
the pity of my mother, fhe never left me a 
moment; fhe fupported my almoit exhaufted 
courage, giving me hopes that my father 
might yet one day be appeafed. She ventured 
not to fpeak to me of Octavius ; but all that 
fhe faid, in fome refpedt related to him, and 
all her confolations brought my lover to my re- 
membrance ; and without ever mentioning his 
name, fhe talked to me inceffantly. 

“ Time rolled away without any diminution 
of what I fuffered, when oné evening I avail- 
ed myfelf of the abfence of my father, to go 
and aiilict myfel€ alone in the green walk, 
where my misfortunes commenced. I with- 
edto fit on the fame turf, where I had once 
been feated near Octavius. I watered it with 
my tears: I remembered all that he had faid 
to me; Lf repented my. former vows—when 
fuddently a man agpeared, and fell proftrate 
before me. In tervor I attempted to fly, but 
the voice of Octavius detained me. 

‘ Hear me,’ faid he, * I have but a moment, 
and it is the laft—for this night I leave Filo- 
rence; my father has procured for me a com- 
pany of horie in the fervice of the emperor. 
War is declared again{t Praffia.. I go to join 
the army—to perifh or deferve you. { hope 














I am determined to diftiaguith myfelf [ macts 
in ‘my firit campaign, that the emperor Mii! 
defire to know me—which, if ever he does, ! 
will declare to him my fove. Jofeph ts young, 
and doubtiefs fufceptible—he wili pity my mis 
fortunes ; and may, perhaps, <interctt himfel? 
in my behalf with the Great Duke, bis bro 
ther. Your father cannot rcfiit the Grand 
Duke; and your hand may become the re 
ward of my conftancy and valour. [ atk of 
you but one year, Valeria ;—promifs: me to 
refit but for one year, the commands of your 


father ;~ after this peried, I thal! either be no 
more, or deferve to be your hudind. 


- 


« [heard him with extreme agitation : I could 
hardly breathe ; my heart palpitated with lov: 
hope, and terror. I vowed to be faithful to 
him whilft I lived, and to die a thoufand times 
fooner than except of any other huiband. We 
agreed to write to each other, by means of one 
of our domeflics already gained, by Odtavius 
and who had now given him admiffion. A 
flight noife which we heard, compelled us to 
feparate. I tore my had from that of O&a- 
vius ; and returniig precipitately to my cham- 
ber, pafied the remainder, of the night in 
tears. 

. % For the fir fix months which followed 
the departure of OPbapinen:Bcuserienu ae 
alteration at home.. My father always treated 
me with the fame harfhnefs—my mother with 
the fame affection. The domettic ia the in- 
tereft of my lover, regularly brought me his 
letters; every day they informed ‘me 
new fuccefs. “General —Laudohn had conceiv- 
ed a great friendfhip for O€tavius ; had made 
him his aid-de-camp, and premifed to promote 
him to the higheit rank. But the war was 
loug and tedious, and offered few opportuni- 
ties of fhewing perfonal valor. The great ta- 
lents of Frederick and his brother Prince Hen- 
ry, difconcerted the projects of the fagacious 
Laudohn. No battles—no furprizes—the two 
Pruflian heroes forefaw every thing —their ge- 
nius predominated over accident, and com- 
manded fortune; and probably, for the fic 
time, perfonal bravery and chance were ba- 
nifhed from war. At the end of ten months 
I abruptly ceated to hear from Octavius. Fear- 
ful for his life, but not of his conftmcy, I 
wrote letter after letter, ccunting every mo- 
ment of the poft. The domeftic ovr con§- 
dant, went inceflantly' to inquire, and always 
returned to tell me, that there was nothing for 
me. Afilicted bv this continued filence, I fent 
to.old Orfini’s to make particular infhiry whe- 
thrr he had heard from OGavius. ‘he anfwer 
calmed my anxiety in one refpe&t, but not in 
another : Octavius, they faid, had written the 
preceeding evening; he has very weill—was 


ot iome 


6? ° 
made a colonel, and was going to pals the 


winter at Vienna with General Laudohn. 


‘ 
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* fT was unjul cnou 
an d dared to think tliat he 


izh to > reproac! h my lover, 
had forgotten. me. 
J int crag ceafed to write, and made fome vain 
attempts to banith him from my heart. Alas! 
ee | only encreafed my forrow ; his image ¢ve- 
ry where followed me: I jaw him every inflant, 
as Thad feen him on the night we parted. I 
might well determine and vow to banifh from 
my rind thofe Sweet recolleétions; they re- 
curred to me perpetually, and I was ever think- 
ing that I would think no more of Odlavius. 
« At this period there arrived from Germany 
a coufin of my father, who took up his refidence 
2t cur houfe. He was a tall thin man, from 
sorte: five to fifty yearsold, of a cold and auf- 
re character, 
nobility. He had employed his whole life, ne 
the little underitanding he had, to ftudy and t 
know by heart all the genealogies of aes 
He was perfeQly acquainted with the year, the 
month, and ths day of ali contraéts of marriages 
that had been made in Germany fince the de- 
cline of the Roman. Empire. ~ He knew ail the 
families, and ail their branches, of the Electors, 
the Palatines-of Poland and Hu: ngary 73 and for 
fom: years, to fill up his tedious hours of lea- 
fure, he bufted himicif m arranging f 


+ 
the 


titles of 
the Chtemiits family, and the different branches 

they had produced, to fixty-fourth genera- 
tion; which did net fail l, as he fatd, to give 
him a vaft deal of troubk le, on account of the 
prodig rious number of fultans which had enter- 

ed into that family, not always the moft deli- 
cate in the fu ibjet of alliances. 

« Thi¢ coufin, who was named Count He- 


raldi, on the very firft evening of his arrival, after 


> he 
42h 


having, during fupper-time, afked my father a | 
gentlemen | 


multitude of queftions concerning the 
of Tui feany, inquired, with an air of indifference, 
whet her ta certain Marquis Orfini lived in Flo- 
rence ? My father, in a four manner, replied, 
That he kne w nothing about him.’—* But i 
muft know,’ replied Heraldi, ‘ for in pailing 
through Vienna, about three wetks fince, | i 
ed with General Laudohn, on the very day of 
the marriage of his niece to a fon of this Marquis 
Orfini. This young man, whom I found to be 
very amiable, learning that J was coming here, 
gave me 2 letter for his father, made me pro- 
mife that I would fee him, and give him a par- 
ticular account of the marriage teflival, and of 
he happinefs which | faw that he enjoyed with 
his bride.’ 1 heard this fpeech, more dead than 
alive. My father knit his brows, without mak- 
ing any reply. My mother looked at me, trem- 
bling all over, and the cruc! Heraldi proceeded 
to relate—*‘ that the young lady had fallen in 
love with Orfini; that the emperor had interett- 
ed himfelf in the marriage, and that a regiment 
had been the portion of the general’s niece ? 
Every thing was confiftent with what he had 
before faid. I no longer doubted the periidy 
ef Ogtavius, and certain of my mifery, in {pite 
of all my efforts to diflemble my afflictions, my 
ftrength failed me, and 1} fell lifeleis, in the 
arms of my mother. ‘They carried me away. 
Returning to myfelf, I found that I was bed, 
furrour.ded by my maids, and fupported by my 
ing who embraced me, with many tears. 
The horrid condition of my mind, foon 
hisoag ton a burning fever. it was long and 
painful : my mother never left me, even my 
father, during the fix weeks of my illacis, dit- 
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He taiked of nothing but his | 








tinguithed me by mugh.tensicrnefs, watched.over 
me, called me me daughter, and feemed to have 
reftored me to his affection. Hisfeverity, indeed, 
had never eftranged my love, and IT was fo fen- 
fible of the return of that of my father, that tn 
an interval, whe’ taking my haad, and fixing 
his eyes upon me, which were full of tears, he 
enquired how his dear Valeria found herfelf ? 
I could not reftcain my tranfport, and throwing 
my arms round his neck, i preiicd my face to 
his. and, weeping at the time, fraid—* Yes, my 
father, Tam your own Valeria. Tam your 
dutiful child, and, from this moment, the only 
wiih of my heart hall be to obey you.’ 


«© This word determined my fortune. FT had 
perceived that my father had always intended 
me for my coufin. Heraldi. This relatien 
had our family name, and this name was 
decifive with my father. To him it was an 
effential happinefs to fee his family revive, and 
to leave all his wealth to a defcendant from his 
anceftors. He fpoke to me on this fubject, with- 
out ah RR exacting any thing ; but 
he tola me, ‘he fhould expire with grief if 1 
did not take pity on his weaknefs.’ O€favius 

was married, O€tavius was faithiefs! I was 
incenfed again’ OGavius. ‘To me itfeemed 
delightful to be able to Joye another. 1 con- 
fented, and gave him my promife. How could 
[not give? how could T difobey my father, 
who did not command, he only intreated. 

« The preparations for my marriage were 
made with a ‘celerity of which I did net dare 
to complain, but which filled me with terror. 
My mother faid nothing —{he fighed, and.co 
cealed hertears. My father redoubled his aie 
dernefs to. me. Heraldi loaded me- with pre- 
fents, and ipared me any profeiiions of a love to 
which I could not liften—The difpenfarion ar- 
rived from Rome, and the contract was fened. 
They drefled me, covered me with diamonds, 

and led me to the altar. 


« T pronounced the formidable vow, withont 
any extravagant emotion : almott inditlcrent to 
my fituation ; ; troubling myfelf but little about 


| a fate that could not poflibly be happy, which, 


indeed, 


I knew was to~be fupported with more 
or lefs of fufferamg. After mais I left the choir, 
furrounded by my family, held by the hand of 
Heraldi, who feemed to feel no great deal of 


' joy, when, at the gate of the church, as I ad- 


vanced to ufe fome holy water, lifting my eyes, 
I faw, refting againft a pillar, a young man; 
pale, trembling, his hair and drefs im great dif- 
erder, his eyes wild and ftaring, who, regarding 


‘me with a fixed countenance, approached and 


faid, in a hollow broken tone, © 1 wifhed,; Va- 
leria,y to fee you confusamate your enormous 
crime—I have feen it—am content, and am 
about to die !’ 


“« Saying thus, he vanithed. I fainted, with- 
ont any recolleétion. iitleed, from that mo- 
ment I remembered nothing : relapfirig into 
my former illnefs, I experienced flill greater and 
more feeming danger. I was never free trom 
delirium, My-difeafe made a rapid progrefs ; 


_ and all that I hawe fince learned from my mother 
is, that after a paroxyim, which continued ma- 
“ny hours, I funk into an extreme weaknefs, 
and apparently expired in her arms. 


(To be concluded in our next) 


lle 








—————— ae ~ 
—_o-~- 





Che DHeflert. 
——— meen | ED - BD : ~ 
SATURDAY, Aegic 6, 1799: 


———E 42> fe 
R THE DESSERT. - 
SPECTATOR, No. 3. 


Inmy laft number F remarked, that the only - 


. principle on which the elements of elocution © 
This "5 


can properly be founded, is juft reading. 
rematk was accompanied with fome obferva- 
tions defigned to demonftrate the pofition, I 


fhail now propote methods by which the art of | 


jut readin Bs with its natural aecompanyment, a 
gracefid elocution, might be acquired by motto 
individuals to whofe education any attention is 
paid, ‘The difficulty of eradicating early habits, 
is univerfally known and acknowledged 5 a 
upoa this accredited truth L reft my firit princ 
ple, viz. No child Jhould commence or co:\tinue in- 
Jrattion in ibis art, under the tuiiion of an indif~ 
reader. Fay be it from my defign fo 
itcrpibennt the cultom of employing woe - 


pore ent 


men, to teach the firft radiments,; and to com- 


plete initruction in reading, when their educa- 
tion has rendered them competent. ‘Lhe genius 


and habits of the fex are calculated to figure in ~ 7% 
this pleafiag art, nor is it uncommon to hear a ~ 


lady read with a graec, rarely equalled by the 
molt accomplithed gentlemen. And itis much 
to be regretted that they are not more genérally 
fitted by education, and led by choice, to the 
employment of teaching youth, efpecially of 
their own fex. 

A young perfon is denominated a good readér, 
who can run through a page of various ienti- 
ments, pronouncing every word at fight, in one 
unvaried pitch, with tolerable suiebtiah to 
piufes, clofing every fentence with the fame 
uniform cadence 3 and here inftruction ends, 
At this ftage of knowledge youth fhould degin 
to ftudy the art of reading gracefully ; which 
cannot be learnt until the judgement is fuffi- 
ciently matured for underftanding the fimpler 
kinds of compofition. As it has been before’ 


obferved that books alone cannot teach elocu- a 


tion, this part of in{truction particularly requires 
the aid of a well qualified inftru€tor. Hence 
= fecond principle, viz. No place of inflruction~ 


where Englife is taught » fooula be déflitute of a — 


leacher whe ts thorough?) acquainted with juff pro- 
uiunei@iion, accent, emphafis, cadence and harmony 
of exprefftun. 

‘The greateft part of our ftock of ufeful ideas 
is generally acquired from books ; 


age nor youth ever incline to. d\{play themfelves, — 
upon occagiens, in which they are confcious of © 


making but an indifferent figure; befides, a de- ‘ 


gree of refinement im tafte, is neceflary to be 
cultivated ; and thofe who aré taughr to rend 


elegantly, are difgufted with that vulgar ftyle in — 


which vulgar fubjects are generally treated. ” 


nies: 


it is there- ~ 
fore neceflary that an attachment to books fhould 4 
be feafonably created and nothing tends more ~ 
effeQually to form this attachment than. the 4 
power of reading them gracefully; for neither ~ 
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hus the purity of the mind may in fome mca- 
wre be confidered as refting on this art. Thefe 
bjervations will Phope tend to add weight to 
y third principle, vit. Lae diredors of Lnglifh 
cols and feminaries foardd flimulate improvensnt 
by, appointing, frated feafons for pubite resdiug, at 
whirls all the papits who are well advanced, fooulad 
rad one or more pieces Int profence of company, after 
lafe dieces buve becom vepectedly read in the hearing 
the inflrufter, and the manner of reading them 
pproved po a . 
In eftablifhing this principle an obftacle will 
he thrown in the way by all thofe parente who 
think chat the payment of a teacher’s bills com- 
prizes the whoie of their duty refpe€tiay educa- 
tion. Without unremitting attention, and due 
cacouragement from parents, the progrefs of 
youth wilt generally be very flow. ‘The. molt 
encouraging motive 1s that which is the offspring 
of ambition. Publig exhibitions furnifh that 
encouragement which gives wings to genius, and 
animation toInduftry. It ts therefore os much 
the duty of parents, by their prefence to infpirit 
the ardour of youth at a public review, as it is 
to difcharge the expence of their education. 
Hence arifes my fourth principle, viz. dt all 
public examinations or exigbitions of the advanes- 
ment of youth in learning, their parents and conq 


nexions foould attend if poffidle. 


The foregoing remarks equally concern both ! 


se ~~ ee 


fexes. I thallnow'clofe with a few obfervations 
on acollege education, In the eftablifhment of 
colleges, provifion is made for a profefior of 
thetoric, whofe atrentionis turned to. the {tyte 
of compofition. Should a profeffor of elocu- 
tion, well fkilled in that part of Oratory, add his 
labors at the univerfity, toa courfe of previous 
inftruction, like that above defcribed, thofe 
feminaries would foon become fci:ools of erato- 
ty, which might rival the genius of ancient 
Rome. 


=> 





FOR THE -DiSSERT. 


THE IMPORTANCE OF LITERATURE. 


Ma. Enrror, 

Ir is a truth which cannot be 
plaufibly queftioned, that the evils which at this 
hour overwhelm Europe, may be traced to the 
sbuje of literature, as their fource. A hoft of 
writers, pofleiling learning, wit and impious 
ingenuity, have been polluting the fountains of 
iMiormation there, for more than half a centu- 
ty. Their peifon has been gradually inftilled 
into the youth, and moft artfully and ailiduoufly 
conveyed to the minds of every defcription of 
the people, till they have become ripe for the 
miicries whieh they are now fuffering. France 
has been the central point of this moral pefti- 
lence, from which it has extended, in a greater 
or lefs degree, into all the adjacent countries ; 
and all religious and moral principles, aid all 


focial order and happinefs, have expired before 
it 


It is of the laft importance that the people of 


this country be effeétually guarded againtt this 
deadty evit, If, by means of the prefs, and 
the recommendations and attractions which 
learning and wit can give to any fubjedt, the 
Paucipies of {cepticiim infidelity and irreligion, 





ee 








obtain a gencral currency throughout the United 
States, the nation ig inevitably ruined: ‘For when 
the mafs of the people are under the prac- 
tical influence of fach principles, it is wholly 
impoffible that focial and individual happinefs 
fbould not be exterminaicd, 

If, on the contrary, learning and genius fhall 
range themfeives ow the fide of religion and 
found morals;.4f mer of talents fall emulate 
each other in becoming tlicir advocates 5 if our 
feminaries of learning and our literary produc- 
tions fhall confpire to form the public taite to 
love thofe principles, and of confequence to 
yield to the influence of real wrtue and piety, 
we fhall, beyond all peradventure, be a profper- 
eus and happy. people. We fhall not need, 
and w<-fhail net endure, any other than’ a free 
govecnment. Liberty will be preferved in its 


purity, and our children, to remote generations, | 


will rife up and call us bleffed. 
At pretent, iheve appears to be in our coun- 


try a conflict between the oppofite fets of prin- | 
"Vhe old hae | 


ciples that have been mentioned. 
bits of reverence for religion, and for pure 
Chriftian morality, which we derived from our 
venerable anceftors, ftill retain 
ftrength, and have, in fact, preferved us hither- 


to from general confufion, convulfion and an- | 


archy. But it is alfo true, that the principles of 
modern philofophiim or iiluminatiim, have ob- 
tained a confiderable prevalence—have, in many 
places, tainted very deeply the minds of the peo- 
ple, and have threatened the community witha 
train of the mof ‘fearful mifeliiefs. As this 
new fangled fyitem of abomimation, fcems to 
be loofiag ground at prefent in Europe—loof- 
ing ground, on account of the incalculable and 
intolerable miferies, which it has been found 
to prodace—it is hoped the United States, 
will efcape the danger of becoming the victim, 
Sti, however, it is neceflary that every peili- 
ble exertion fhould be made to oppofe it. Men 
of talents fhould feel themfelves folemnly called 
on, tocome forward jpthe caufe of truth and 
virtue, and to inake Mesewina and tafte, wit 
and eloquence, the allies, and-not the enemies, 
of piety—to give foree and fafhion to good 
principles, im oppofition to the bad. Poflefhng 
thefe fentiments, I have, with the fincereit 
pleafure, lately perufed'a volume of fermons, 
written by. Dr. Smith, the prefident of New- 
Jerfey college. ‘The author of this work ‘has 
certainly done an important fervice, not only to 
the church, but alfo to the ftate. He has here 
furnifhed a number of difcourfes pofleiling fo 
many attractions of manner, fo many 
original thoughts, fo many fine ftrains of 
eloquence, that it bids fair to be read by 
every perfon of: talte in the country. The fen- 


tha: 
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timents, allo; which fll the/e diicourfes are of 
the pureft, the moft falutary, and the molt | 


feafonable kind. What johnion faid of a work 
which he had occafion to mention, may with 
truth be faid of this—~‘« Ir is a book which the 
critic fhould read for its elegance, the philofo- 
pher for its arguments, and the faint for its pie- 
Ly ei ~ 

But there are many, after all, who will: ne- 
ver read any thing that bears the title of a fer- 
mon —at leatt they wil] not do this till they are 
in a meafure recovered frem their moral pra- 
vity, by writings of another defcriptien, For 
tlicir fake, and for. the fake of a very large clafe 
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of gaders, who demand entertainment and a- 
|. mufement, with all the inftru€tion they w'll con- 
| fent to reeeive, it werg to be wifhed,that a qourie 
| of fhort effays, réfemling the periodical pubii- 

‘cations, which have fo frequently appeared in 

| Britain, and feafoned with a portion of the — 
fancy, which they exhibit, were publifhed: 

| weekly and circulated throughout the Union. 
In addition to thefe, another feries_of papers, 
adapted to readers of a diiicrent clafs (an excel- 
lent fpecimen, of Which may be feen, in the 
«© Cheap Repofitory’”) thould likewife be fent 
abroad. ; , 

+ That we have talents in this country adapted 
to fuch nndertakings, and whith might rewder 
the execution of them popular, cannot reafona- 
bly be doubted. To bring thefe talents int 
action is the difficulty. ‘This will require felf- 
denial and benevolence, concert, combination 
and induftry. [ut can any man of letters and 
of virtue, think of the afliduity and perfeve— 
rance, which were manifeft by the propaga- 
tors of irreligion and atheifm, in Germany and 
France, and anfwer it to his confcience or lis 

| country, to be lefs aQtive and zealous in doiny 
good than they were in doing evil? And much 
lefs activity and zeal, than thofe miniiters of 
iniquity did really exhibit, would render com- 
pletely effective the defigus at which I have 

jut hinted. 
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Hart! creation’s fourcc ! who, ere this little 
ball was hung in air, or funs their golden beams 
hot forth, refided with the Atmicury; ch! 
may thy animating warmth pervade my bo- 
fom, and kindle raptures which the bieft above 
may envy. In thee the fwain who toils in fum- 
mer’s fervid noon, or fits fecure within his 
-humble cot while rigid winter {preads his icy 
horrors o’er the world, finds a refource to mi- 
tigate his cares, and cheer the giooms of foli- 
tude and retirement. Welcome, thou offspring 
of heaven, to my bleeding bofom! ‘Ihe imperi- 
ous billows of misfortune I have long encoun- 
tered: with the proud man’s infolence, and the 
| pangs of defpifed poverty, have leng, very 
| long been familiar. Ob-man! thou hadft dri-- 
ven me to defpair, this arm would have guided 
the dire poignard to my heart, and exultingly 
would Ihave bid farewell to the earth which 
nurtures fuch unfeeling monfters——but Ex1- 
za’s love forbade. Friendlefs, unpitied and un- 
| known, outitretched upon my bed of itraw i 
lay fireggling with ficknefs and with want ; and 
this frame, once decorated in all the trappings 
' of affluence, almoft naked was-expofed to the 
_ chilling blafts of winter. Sweet angel! In def= 
| par and mifery fhe found me—ihe reftored 
| me to life—fhe bleft me with her love, and bade 
_ joy, that fugitive, once more to wanton in my 
bofom. © God! when the great day of re- 
| tribution firali arrive, when an afflembled world’ 
| fhall profteate itfe!f before thy throne —remcm- 
| ber Exiza !——— 
* Kee HR HK HR FF 
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THE ADIEU 


CEASE, ceafe thofe fighs ! I cannot hear, 
Hark, hark! the drums are calling ; 
Oh! I mutt chide that coward tear, 
¥et kifs it, as "tis falling, 


Eliza! bid thy foldier go, 
Why thus my heart-ftrings fever ? 
Ah! be not thou my honour’s foe, 
Or I am loft for ever. 


Truft, truft that being kind above ! 
With mind ferene and fteady, 

He'll never bruife, believe me, love, 
The heart that breaks already. 


He thro’ thy inmoft foul can peer, 
And all its fprings difcover 

He'd teach thy weaknefs how to bear, 
Or give thee back thy lover. 


Is He—the mighty Lord of ail, 
Unable to protect thee ? 

Will He, who marks the fparrow fall, 

‘ O’er look thee, or negle& thee ? 


Serene yon dreadful field I fee, 

_ Whatever fate betide me, 

Thy innocence fhall fhelter thee, 
And I’ve no with befide thee. 








ODE TO A CRICKET. 


LITTLE gueft, with blythefome note, 
That warbleft by my taper’s light, 

Come and tune thy. merry throat, 
Welcome vifitant of night. 


Here enjoy a calm retreat, 
In my chimney fafely dwell, 

No rude hand thy haunt fhall beat, 
Or chafe thee from thy lonely cell. 


Come recount me all thy woes, 
While around us fighs the gale ; 

Or, rejoic’d to find repofe, 
Charm me with thy merry tale. 


Say what paffion moves thy breaft : 
Does fome flame employ thy care? 

Perhaps with love thou art opprett, 
A mournfy! victim to defpair. 


Shelter’d from the wintry wind, 
Live and fing, and banith care; 

Here afylum thou fhait find, 
Sympathy has brought thee here. 





J.D. 


ADDRESS TO ‘THE MOCKING-DIRD. | 


SWEET BIRD, whofe imitative ftrain, 

Of all thy tribe can perfonate the note, 

And with a burthen’d heart complain, 

Or to the fong of joy attune thy throat, 

Yo thee I Sach the flring ; 

While at my cafement, from the neighb’ring 
tree, : 

Thou hai/’ft the coming Spring, 

And plaintive pour thy voice, or mock with 
merry .glee, 


Thou bringeft to my mind, 

Tne characters we find 

Amid the motley fcenes of human hfe ; 

How very few appear, 

The garb of truth to wear! 

But with a borrow’d voice, conceal a 
strife, 


Beart of 


Sure then, with wifdom fraught, 

Thou art by nature taught, 

Difembl'd joy in others to deride 5 

And when the mournful heart, 

Ailumes a fprightly part, 

To note the cheat, and with thy mocking chide. 
But when witha doleful tong, 

Thou fing’ft the woods among, 

And fofter fecliigs in the brealt awake 5 

Sure then thy roiling note, 

Does fympathy denote, 

And 4hews thou can’it of other’s grief partake. 


Pour out thy lengthen’d ftrain, 

With woe and grief complain, 

And blend thy ferrows in the mournful lay ; 
Thy moving tale reveal, 

Let my breaft pity feel, 

I love in filent woe to pafs the day. - 


j. D. 





THE BLUE BIRD. 


Hait early bird; fweet gentle fongfter Hail; 
One of the foremoft of the feathery throng. 
To waft thy foft notes on the trembling gale, 
And lead the joy—infpiring fpring along. 

Soon as Aurora gilds the fmiling eaft, 

And blufhing mounts the gold befpangled tky, 
Thy smattin lay infpires the penfive breaft, 
And warns thefwain that vernal charms are nigh, 
Hail early bird! thy much jov’d flay prolong 
And banith wint’ry terrors by thy fprightly fong. 





a 


z ON VIRTUE. 
Uron nity mind this truth fhall be imprefs’d, 
That Virtue only, can be truly blefs d; 
Yor power may glare in all the pomp of flate, 
But Virtue only, can be truly great: 
‘Tho’ vanity may bafk in fatt’ry’s rays— 
"Tis Virtue enly, meets with honett praite ; 
Virtue we fee thus reigns with power fupreme, 


-dead’corpfe was carried to Aleppo, and 





"Lis Virtue only that efteem can claim. 














THE ME DLEY. ; 


Mitton fold the copy-right of Paradify fg 
for fifteen pounds, and finifhed his life in obfa. 
rity. Dryden lived in poverty and died in ae 
trefs, Otway, though his.cnd be varioufly «. 
lated, yet ail his biographers agree in thisy that 
he died prematurely and in want.—Lee js fy 
to have died’ in the fireet. Steele lived a life of 
perpetual warfare with bailiffs and catchpoles — 
Johnfon is faid to have fold * The Vicar of 
Wakefield” to relieve its great author, Gol 
fmith, from the gripe of the law.—Ficlding jee. 
buried in the factory’s burying-ground at [it 
bon, without a ftone to mark the {pot.—Sgvage 
died in pirfon for a debt of eight pounds, ang 
Chatterton—poor neglected Chatterton |—end, 
ed his life by his own hand! and the greg 
Biographer of the Englith Poets has recorded of 
the inimitable author of Hudibras that, all the 
can be faid of him (Butler) with certainty &. 
that he lived negle€ted, and died poor. | 

















































That man,who,is bleft with common fenfege 
even cheerful temper, and equability of difpe 
fition, needs. not cnvy the elevation of genius, o 
the fuperiority of learning and fcience, whenhe’ 
fees the one contemned, or negleéted, andahe: 
other toiling without reward. i’. 

He who arrives at fuperior excellence in any 
of the fine arts, has perhaps more. reafon to fe 
ment his elevation, than to glory in his emi! 
nence. The breeze of public applaufe may be 
grateful, but the polar blaft of Envy is infap. 
portable, _— i 

The great Baffa of Alleppo, who wa 
an emir or hereditary prince, the year before 
my coming thither had revolied from hiseme 
peror, and fighting the Baflas of Damafcus and 
Carahemen, overcame them. ‘The year fol. 
lowing, and in my being there, the Grand Sic 
nior fent from Conftantinople a Chiaus 4m 
two Janizaries in embafage to -him, en | 
they came to Aleppo, the Bafla was in his own 
country of Mefopotamia: the mefiengen) 
made hafte after him, but in their journey ine 
met with him coming to Aleppo, accompatik 
ed with his two fons and five hyndred forle 
men. Upon the highway they delivered theit 
meflage, where he ftood ftill and heard them 
‘The proffer of Sultan Achmet was, that if he! 
would acknowledge his rebellion, and for that 
treafon committed fend him his head, his eldeft 
fon fhould both inherit his poffeffions and the 
Baflafhip of Aleppo, that otherwife he would 
come with great forces in all expedition, and 
in hisown perfon would extirpate him and all 
his from the face of the earth. At the hearing’ 
of which the Bafla, knowing he was not able 
to refilt the invincible army of his matter it” 
his own perfon, difmounted from his horf/ 
and went to counfel with his fons, and nearelt 
friend : where he and they conchided it was 
beft for him to die, being an old man, to fave! 
his race undeftroyed, and to preferve his fom 
in his authority and inheritance, ‘This dome) 
the Bafla went to prayer, and taking his leave 
of them all, kneeled down on his knees, where 
the Chiaus ftruck off his head, putting it into 
a box to carry with him to Aleppo, The 


nourably buried ; for I was an eye witnels 
that funeral featt. ie. 








